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PREFACE. 



In the following pages, which were merely 
intended for my dear grandchUdren, my aim 
has been to convey, in as simple and concise a 
manner as possible, the great truths of the 
Creation, Fall, and Kedemption, in a conver- 
sation between Mother and Child, with verses 
(or, more properly speaking, rhymes) inter- 
spersed, bearing on the subject discussed. 

I am fully aware how far I have come 
short in my attempt, but if my effort shall 
help any dear young one in seeing the only 
safe foundation to build on for salvation, and 
that in a time when many errors are rife on 
that all-important subject, I shall consider 
myself richly rewarded for yielding to the 
earnest wish of my friends to have my little 

book published. 

B. LEITH. 

Folkestone, Marehf 1869. 



CONVERSATIONS ON GREAT TRUTHS. 



Chapter L— CREATION. 

Child. — ^You told us, dear mamma, that 
the great God that made us made the world 
and everything that is in it. Now, we saw 
some men to-day very busy building a large, 
beautiful church, and the wood they were 
putting on the top of it, which the nurse told 
us was the spire, was so high that it seemed 
to us as if it reached the very sky. Will it 
not be, when finished, a great work, and it 
will have been made by man ? 

Mother. — Yes, my dear, clever men can 
do many great works, but they can do no 
work great or small without using things that 
were at first made by God. The stones with 
which they were building the walls were 
formed by God, and the wood they were using 
was made by Him to grow out of a small 
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seed, first into a shrub, which in time grew 
into a tree, and when it was old and strong 
enough for use, it was cut down and prepared 
by men for whatever purpose it was intended. 
And men, however clever they may be, must 
study and make many trials before they can 
make any work perfect ; but God can at once 
make anything He wishes as well as it can be 
made, by ordering it to be, and out of nothing, 
which is called creating, which none but He 
can do. The cleverest man that ever lived 
cannot so much as make, or create, one blade 
of grass. We never should have known how 
great and good God is, unless He had made 
good men to write all about Him and His 
great works in a Book which is the best of all 
books, and called the Holy Bible. You must 
read it, and there you will find that this 
wonderful world in which we live was once all 
darkness, without form and void, that is, 
having nothing in it, till the great God made 
use of His mighty power, and said, "Let 
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there be light," and there was light. He 
then made the firmament, or sky, to separate 
the waters that were above, or clouds, from 
the waters that were below, which He ordered 
to collect or gather together into one place, 
and called seas. He then commanded the 
dry land to appear, and the grass, fruit, trees, 
and herbs to spring forth, which they did at 
His command. God then made two great 
lights to divide day from night — the sun to 
shine by day, to warm the earth, and make 
things to grow ; and the moon to give light by 
night : and He also made the pretty twinkling 
stars that you like so much to look at, and 
"wonder what they are/' When God filled 
the air with birds and all creatures that had 
wings and could fly ; the waters with fishes 
great and small; the earth with animals of 
every kind, and made it fit for man to live in, 
He on the sixth, or last day, made man in 
His own image, and gave him dominion over 
all the other creatures. God had nothing to 
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make anything of at firsts but He had all 
power in Heaven and earth, and He had only 
to command them to be, and they were. 

Oh, Lord, how very great Thou art, 

When Thou couldst make, by Thy command, 
This pretty world in which we live. 

The air we breathe, the sea, the land ; — 
The air so filled with flying birds, 

The sea with fishes great and small. 
The earth with creatures of all sorts. 

Obedient at Thy mighty call. 
The earth with rich abundance teams — 

Of com, and fruit, and pretty flow'rs ; 
For Thou dost visit this our earth 

With gentle, sweet, refireshing show'rs. 
Open our eyes, Lord our God, 

That we may see Thy power and love ; 
Give grace to glorify Thee here. 

And make us meet for Heaven above. 



Chapter H,— THE SABBATH. 

Mother. — When God had finished the 
works of creation, and saw that they were all 
very good, He blessed them — as you read — and 
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rested on the seventh day, which we call the 
Sabbath, and set it apart for being especially 
used in His service, such as reading His Book, 
the Holy Bible. Now all this was designed 
that we should get a true knowledge of His 
character, and find out how to please Him 
and obtain His favour, without which we 
cannot be happy in this world, or in the 
world to come. God ordered that no work 
should be done on that day but what was 
necessary, and to relieve distress ; and He 
has promised very great blessings to such as 
keep the holy Sabbath as He has ordered. 
[ must, however, tell you that we keep the 
Sabbath on the first day of the week, instead 
of the seventh, ever since Christ rose from 
the dead on that day, in honour of His 
having finished His great work in behalf of 
sinners ; and all boys and girls who take 
pleasure, in the Sabbath, and try to be good, 
and pray to Jesus to help them to be so, will 
be sure to be heard by Him, and blessed. 
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Child. — Oh, blessed Jesns, make me good, 

Make me to hate what's bad and rude. 

I will not think to sport or play 

Upon Thy holy, blessed day ; 

I'll try to keep Thy holy day, 

And all my pretty hymns I'll say ; 

I'll try to think, and feel, and see 

All Thou hast done in love for me. 

And, first, I thank Thee for mamma. 

And for a loving kind papa, 

And grandmamma, who loves me so, 

Oh, very, very much I know: 

And my dear aunt don't love me less — 

I love her too, I must confess : 

There's grandpapa, with beaming face, 

He sheds a joy o'er all the place : 

And uncle Henry, good and kind, 

He is both gentle and refined ; 

He prays I may be a good boy. 

And fill my parents' hearts with joy. 

Aunt Fanny tells us to be good, 

And to behave just as we should ; 

And when she hears we are good boys, 

On birthdays sends such pretty toys. 

I've many friends so kind and good, 

I love them all, — and so I should. 

I have dear friends in the far North, 

Beyond the Solway, and the Forth ; 
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And there some day I hope to go, 

And see the hart, the deer, and roe. 

The mountains there are grand and high, 

And reaching almost to the sky ; 

Each rising a gigantic tow'r, 

Striving which most shall show God's pow'r, 

As if they said how great the hand 

That rais'd and makes us thus to stand. 

I have a home so nice and warm, 

A nurse to keep me out of harm ; 

For I am young, and foolish too. 

And must be taught what I should do. 

Sometimes I'm naughty, cross, and bad, 

Then I'm unhappy, and so sad ; 

For what I wish, I cannot do, 

What I would not, I'm sure to do. 

Oh, Jesus, undertake for me, 

I would from every sin be free ; 

Obey, and do just what I should, 

I wish I could be always good. 

And now I'll to the garden go. 

Admire the flowers, and how they grow ; 

And all of God that there I see 

Shall draw my heart in love to Thee. 

The flow'rs are bright, and look Thy praise; 

The birds in thanks their voices raise ; 

The bees, while seeking from each flow'r. 

Their honied food, hum forth Thy pow'r, 
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As led by instinct to refuse 

The poison, and the good to choose ; 

And while from flow'r to flow'r they stray. 

They seem continually to say — 

If out of mischief you would be, 

Se sure from idleness to flee. 

I'll learn a lesson from the bee, 

And take the hint she gives to me : 

My precious time I shall not waste, 

To work or play Fll always haste ; 

ni work to store my youthful mind, 

With what is useful and refin'd ; 

Fll play for health and to be strong. 

And if my days be short or long, 

I hope to prove in all I do 

I have God*s glory in my view. 

And if I grow to be a man, 

I hope to be a useful one ; 

And, when my earthly course is run, 

I hope through God's beloved Son 

From all my sins to be made free, 

And with His chosen ones to be. 

ON THE SAME SUBJECT. 

Now Fll go and call my brothers, 

And dear mamma our hymns wiU bring ; 

And we'll all of us, together, 

The best and sweetest of them sing. 
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Then some one will read us stories 
Out of the Bible, God's own Book ; 

And to better understand them 
We shall at all the pictures look. 

Every one to day seems anxious 
To help us, to do what we should : 

So to me of all the seven, 
It seems the easiest to be good. 



Chapter m.— THE FALL. 

Mother. — ^As Grod made Adam the first man 
in His own image, and breathed into him a 
living soul which will never die, He raised 
him very far above all the other creatures, 
and capable of understanding much more 
than they could; so He made a companion 
like himself to be with him, and they were 
meant by God to make each other happy, 
and admire together and enjoy His great 
works, and goodness to them. He prepared 
a beautiful home for them, and put them 
into the garden of Eden to dress it, and 
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take care of it. Now, in this garden every 
flower that €ould please the eye, and every 
froit that could gratify the taste grew, and 
God gave them leave to eat of each and all, 
except the fruit of one tree, which He forbade 
them to touch on pain of death. Alas ! I am 
sorry to say they disobeyed God, who had 
done so much to make them happy, and listen 
to an evil spirit, who told them that they would 
not die, but be much wiser by eating it ; and 
Adam's companion, Eve, first ate of it, and 
then persuaded him to do the same. 

Child. — Mamma, I wonder they were not 
afraid to disobey so great a God, and He was 
so kind to them too. What a pity that Eve 
did not do what you told us we should always 
do, when we are tempted to do or take any 
thing of which you do not approve — run away 
from the temptation at once. She should not 
have looked at the only fruit she was forbidden 
to take, or have listened to the wicked spirit 
rather than the true God. 
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Mother. — ^Very true, my dear ; and having 
done SO proved that both she and Adam 
thought that God wished to deprive them 
of some knowledge or light, which they would 
be the better of having ; which was not only 
a great sin, but a most ungratefiil return to 
God, who had given them everything that 
was necessary to make them happy : and all 
the light and knowledge they got by their 
disobedience was to find that they were naked, 
and exposed to God's anger, and nothing to 
shelter them £rom it, and the consequences of 
it to themselves and all their posterity. 

Child. — Oh, mamma, no wonder though 
they ran away to hide themselves from God, 
when He came into the garden. 

Mother. — They tried to do so, but that 
was impossible, for God is everywhere ; and 
though we cannot see Him, He sees us always, 
and knows the inmost thoughts of our hearts, 
though we do not utter them ; and we must 
never forget thisy and think that if no person 
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sees US, we may do what is wrong, for God 
sees and knows all we do, and will punish sin 
sooner or later, though no eye but His sees it. 

Oh, God, and art Thou always near, 

I cannot see Thee, but I hear 

That everything I say and do 

Is always open to Thy view. 

The very thoughts within my breast 

Are known to Thee, though unexpressM : 

Then let me not this truth forget. 

When by temptation I'm beset ; 

But let me flee from it at once, 

And give it not a second glance. 

Lest what I see a sin in Eve 

I do, and show I disbelieve ; 

Incur Thy anger, and bring down 

Thy righteous judgment and Thy frown. 

By sinning under clearer light. 

And losing sight of Thy great might. 

Oh, do Thou guard me from all sin ; 

This very day I would begin 

To hate whatever is not good. 

And be, and do, just what I should. 
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Chapter IV.— REDEMPTION. 

Child. — Mamma, did God, who hates sin, 
forgive Adam and Eve, and ever love them 
again ? 

Mother. — Yes, my dear, God is love, and 
had compassion on them, and us in them, for 
He could not bear that we should all be lost, 
which we must have been, as we have the 
same nature as they had — inclined to follow 
our own sinful will, which is contrary to God's ; 
and He found out a way of saving sinners and 
punishing sin, which, as He is hohfy He hates, 
and as He is jtist and true He could not pass 
without punishing. He sent His own beloved 
Son from Heaven to this earth, to keep and 
honour the law which man had broken, and to 
suffer in His holy person the punishment due 
to them for having done so — to set us an 
example of everything that was holy, great, 
and good, and at last He died to make our 
peace with God. 
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Yes, I think I understand it, 

God is holy, just, and true. 
And if holy, sin He hates and 

Punishes if just and true. 
Oh, how great His love to sinners 

When He sent His own dear Son ; 
And to suffer in His person 

For the sins that they had done. 
And not less the love of Jesus, 

When from Heaven He would come ; 
To fulfil the law, and save us 

From its curse, and our sad doom. 
By fulfilling its requirements 

To the utmost in otir stead. 
And to make atonement for ua, 

Boundless love ! His blood He shed. 
Bless'd for ever be the Father, 

That devis'd this wondrous scheme. 
And the Son that did fulfil it — 

Oh my soul ! extol the theme. 
And thou mighty blessed Spirit, 

Bouse my heart and make me see 
How black my sin, and great the ransom 

That in love was paid for me. 
Come, oh come ! thou holy Sprit, 

And do thou thy grace impart, 
To enlighten, warm, and soften 

This dark, cold, unfeeling heart. 
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Oh, my flOttl, bless God the Father, 

And His well beloved Son ; 
And the holy mighty Spirit — 

Blessed Trinity in One. 

Child. — Mamma, I do not understand why 
we have the same nature as Adam aiid Eve 
had. 

Mother. — If yo.u will look at the diflferent 
fruit-trees in the garden, you will see that 
whatever nature the tree is of, all the 
branches that spring from it will be the same, 
and produce the same kind of fruit — the 
apple-trees, apples, the pear-trees, pears, and 
so on. Now, as we have all sprung from 
them, we have the same nature, and, like 
them, prefer our own sinful way to God's. 

Child. — Was Jesus willing to leave his 
beautiful home in Heaven to come to our 
earth and to suffer so much for sinners, or did 
God oblige Him to come ? 

Mother. — The gentle Jesus, like His Father, 
was full of love and compassion for sinners, 
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and the miserable state in which they were, 
and He knew that He could not glorify or 
please His Father more than by coming to 
save them ; so He was delighted to come and 
suffer all He did to do so, for we read of 
Him that '^ His delight was with the sons of 
men," and to do the will of His Father. 

Child. — Oh, mamma, how very wonderful 
was the love of God in sending His dear Son 
to save us, and the loving Jesus in coming to 
suffer so much for us. But if our first parents 
had not sinned, we should always have been 
good and happy, and never have died, or 
even been sick, and then Jesus would not 
have had to suffer. It is very sad to think of 
the misery and suffering their sin brought 
into the world, upon themselves and their 
children. 

Mother. — Very true, my dear. Then how 
very great should be our love and gratitude 
to God who gave such a precious gift as His 
well-beloved Son to save us, and also to our 
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loving Saviour, who suffered so much to 
deliver us out of all this misery, and to open 
a way by which we may be admitted into 
Heaven, which will be a far more glorious 
place than this earth could have been, even if 
Adam had not sinned. 

Oh, how sad that Eve and Adam 

Their Creator disobeyed ; 
Listened to the wicked Spirit, 

And by sin became enslaved. 
Disinclined to love their maker, 

To serve self, alas ! resolv'd ; 
And in them all human cre9»tares 

In their sin became involv'd. 
Yet, in this our lost condition, 

God in love devis'd a plan, 
In his boundless grace and mercy, 

To redeem poor fallen man. 
Sent the holy blessed Jesus^, 

His own well beloved Son, 
To restore us to His favour, 

And to suffer in our room, 
And to set us an example. 

All that's holy, great, and good — 
One who in our human nature 

Never did but ^hat He should. 
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, In His very mien and person, 

Brightly did the Godhead shine, 
Proving in each word and action, 

That His nature was divine. 
Fed the hungry, cleans'dthe lepers, 

To the blind He gave ther sight ; 
He forgave repentant sinners, 

Kais'd the dead by His great might. 
None applied to Him for succour, 

That He did not so<mi relieve. 
If they had but faith to trust, 

An4/in His love and pow'r believe. 
For 1^^ He suffer'd grief and want. 

Had no where to lay His head. 
And at last without a murmur. 

Meekly to the cross was led. 
By His blood shed there. He purchas'd 

Our redemption ; oh, what love ! 
That in Him, fixnn sin deliver'd. 

We might share His joys above, 
Having satisfied the Father, 

By fulfilling His great plan, 
Now**at His right hand He sits. 

And glories in His work for man. 
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Chapter V.— HEAVEN. 

Child. — Do tell me, mamma, about Heaven, 
and those who are there, and what they do. 

Mother. — Heaven, my darling, is such a 
glorious place that we can form no idea of it, 
and no words can describe it. No sin can 
enter there, so there is no suflfering or sorrow ; 
none but the good can get there, so all is 
love, and peace, and joy. Christ is there 
seated on His beautiful white throne, 
surrounded by His holy angels and very 
near Him are all the deiar little children 
in whom He always delighted, and sent 
His angels to guard while they were on earth. 
There they are, a holy happy company, 
arrayed in white robes, playing on golden 
harps, and singing praises to God and their 
loving Saviour. Oh how happy they are! 
You remember how kind Christ was to 
children when He was on earth, and how He 
found fault with those who wanted to keep 
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them from going to Him, and He took them 
up in Eis loving arms and blessejl them. 

Oh what a treat it must have been 
The loving Saviour to have seen, • 
And in His gentle accents say — 
" Don't keep the little ones away ; 
Oh let them come, that they may see 
How tenderly they're lov'd by Me ; 
Let none of you tiiese young ones touch — 
My kingdom is made up of such ; 
Their angels always see the face 
Of my dear Father in that place ; 
And lest, o'ercome by sins of earth, 
They watch them from their very birth, 
Till safely landed on that shore, 
Where sin cannot assail them more ; 
And there a holy happy band, 
Array'd in white they meekly stand. 
And to their harps their voices raise, 
In songs of joy and endless praise." 

Child. — Oh, mamma, I shall do all I can 
to please God and get to Heaven. 

Mother. — My dear child, you will never 
get to Heaven for anything you can do. 
Chi ist has suffered for • your sins, and the sins 
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of all who believe in Him, and it is only by 
believing and trusting in what He has done 
that you will get to Heaven. He is called 
the Door, because we can only get to Heaven 
through Him, or through what He has done. 
He is called the Way, because if we lose sight 
of Him, and try or trust to any other way for 
getting to Heaven, we shall be sure to miss 
getting there . He is called the Good Shepherd, 
because He watches, guides, and protects all 
who love Him and wish to be of His flock, and 
He will never let any of them to wander out 
of his fold. 

Child. — Is there nothing I can do to help 
me to get to Heaven ? 

Mother. — Christ, my child, has left nothing 
for you to do, but to believe in what He has 
done. It is dishonouring to God's dear Son 
to think that anything is necessary to be 
added to what He has done. But if you 
believe in all He has done and suffered for 
you, you will be anxious to show your love 
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and gratitude to Him, which you can do by 
trying to follow His example, and by striving 
to be meek, mild, gentle, and forgiving. You 
must hate sin, and avoid whatever you know 
to be wrong; and God has put something 
within young children even that tells them 
when they do what is wrong. 

Child, — Now, dear mamma, I think I un- 
derstand what you mean. I must try to be 
good, and* pray to God to enable me to be so, 
as a proof that I love Him for all He has done 
for me, and not to have any merit in getting me 
fo Heaven, for Christ has done all that is re- 
quired to get me there, and I cannot and must 
not think to add to it by anything I can do. 

I will love Thee, precious Jesus, 

For all Thou hast done for me ; 
For Thou art the sure foundation, 

And the only one I see. 
I shall build on Thee for safety, 

For I know that not a stone 
Of my house can e'er be shaken. 

When His built on Thee alone. 



CONVERSATIONS ON GREAT TRUIJHS. 27 

Thou art the Door by which we get 

Into mansions full of bliss ; 
And if we attempt another, 

We are sure our way to miss. 
Thou art the Way of peace and joy, 

And the only certain way ; 
And if we take any other, 

We are sure to go astray. 
Thou art Truth, and not one tittle 

Of Thy Word shall ever fail ; 
And Thy finished work for sinners 

Will alone with God avail. 
Fll not worship saint or image. 

Or believe in popish thrall ; 
For the Son of God my Saviour, 

As my surety has done all 
That is needed for my safety. 

From all sins that I have done ; 
I will not look to any other. 

Or dishonour God's dear Son. 
For He is the good safe Shepherd, 

Watching all His flock with care. 
Leading them to safe green pastures. 

Where they have the richest fare. 
The young He carries on His breast, 

Holds the weak by His strong arm, 
Guarding, guiding, and protecting 

From whatever can do harm. 
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Until safely out of danger, 
They are landed on that shore, 

Where enjoyment without measure 
Shall be theirs for evermore. 



THE GREAT LOVE OP JESUS. 

Who was it shed His blood for me, 
And hung on the accursed tree, 
That I might live and saved be ? 

The holy, loving Jesus. 
Who to this earth was pleased to come, 
That He might suflfer in our room. 
And rescue us from our sad doom ? 

The tender, loving Jesus. 
Who bless'd me with a good mamma. 
And also with a kind papa. 
To tell me of God's holy law ? 

The dear, the loving Jesus. 
Who watches me from day to day, 
Lest I shall fall and go astray, 
Out of His safe and pleasant way ? 

The tender, loving Jesus. 
Oh, do Thou keep me from all ill. 
With holy love my bosom fill, 
And give me grace to do Thy will. 

Thou gentle, loving Jesus. 
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I cannot take a step aright, 

Or conquer in the Christian fight, 

Unless Thou help me with Thy might. 

Thou precious, loving Jesus. 
My sins in faith on Thee I leave, 
Thou hast done all, and I believe 
That I have only to receive 

Thy purchase, holy Jesus. 
But give me grace my love to show. 
To Thee who suffered so much woe. 
And took the sting from death's dread throe, 

Thou mighty, loving Jesus. 



BEFORE GOING TO BED AT NIGHT. 

Heavenly Father, bless me, 

And do Thou make me good ; 
And make me to be thankful 

For health and daily food. 
Bless Thou my loving parents, 

And bless my brothers dear. 
My grandmamma and aunties. 

And all my friends so dear. 
Enable us to praise Thee, 

For all Thy boundless love. 
For Thy mercies here below. 

And hope of Heav'n above. 
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Oh, pray forgive whatever sins 

This day I may have done ; 
And by Thy grace in future 

I will them hate and shun. 
And now, in peace and safety, 

I'll lay me down to sleep, 
Believing holy angels 

Around me guard will keep. 



FOR THE MORNING. 

Help me, Lord, to love and praise Thee, 

For Thy kindness in the night ; 
I have slept so safe and soundly, 

In Thy loving arms of might. 
Keep me. Lord, this day from danger. 

Of Thy love do Thou subdue ; 
Any tendence to oflFend in 

All I think, or say, or do. 
I would love Thee, I would praise Thee, 

Be what Thou wouldst have me be : 
Of myself I can do nothing, 

All my pow'r must be from Thee. 
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THANKFULNESS TO GOD. 

Come, my darling little brother, 

Let us to the garden go ; 
It is now both warm and pleasant. 

And there is not any snow. 

See the snowdrop and the crocus 
Peeping from their cold dark bed, 

Just to please and to delight us 
When most other flow'rs are dead. 

You are very, very welcome, 
For I know youVe come to say 

There are more of your companions 
Coming quickly on the way. 

Soon will come the pleasant weather, 
And the sun will warm the ground ; 

Then how many pretty flowers 
In the garden will be found. 

Oh, how very great is God, and 

Oh how various is His power ; 
He made the strong the sturdy oak. 

And this tiny pretty flower. 

Let us love Him for his goodness^ 

And the very many ways 
That He takes to give us pleasure. 

Let us try His name to praise. 
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ON THE SAME SUBJECT. 

I enjoy this lovely morning, 
Every tHng is bright and gay, 

And the bonny birdies singing 
In each tree, how sweet their lay ! 

You are praising your Creator, 
For providing you your food ; 

Pretty, grateful, little birdies. 
You are doing what you should. 

And you offer me a lesson, 

By your sweet and earnest lays. 

To employ my warmest powers 
To my God in thanks and praise, 

For the many, many blessings, 
Bestow'd on me in His love, 

And the power to enjoy them. 
Sure a token of His love. 



THANKFULNESS FOR A HAPPY LOT. 

While I see so many boys 

Wand'ring idly through the street, 

With but scarce a rag of clothes, and 
Not a shoe upon their feet, 
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I am always kindly tended, 

Not a wish or want forgot, 
And my choice in love directed 

To what's good, from what is not. 

I am taught to read the Bible, 

And to understand each line. 
And my earnest thoughts awaken'd 

To the preciousness of time. 

I would bless Thee, Heavenly Father, 

Eor my pleasant happy lot ; 
The most precious of Thy blessmgs. 

Is Thy love : refuse it not. 



KINDNESS TO BROTHERS AND SISTERS. 

Blessed Jesus, help, oh, help me. 

To become a better boy ; 
To be meek, and mild, and gentle, 

And do nothing to annoy. 

I must not scream, or push my brother, 

For 'tis naughty so to do ; 
And if he ask my toys I'll give them. 

And I'll be good natur'd too. 
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I'll not fret, or strike him either, 
Should he throw or break my toys ; 

For the gentle Jesus loveth 
All who try to be good boys. 

I shall gently lead my sister, 
When she first begins to walk ; 

And how nice 'twill be to teach her 
When she first attempts to talk. 

To say " mamma," to say "papa" — 
Words the first we try to say ; 

For to us they are the sweetest. 
And, indeed, so well they may. 

When Fm call'd, at once I'll answer. 
What's forbidden I'll not touch ; 

What my parents wish I'll do it, 
For I love them, oh ! so much. 



A PRAYER FOR GRACE TO FOLLOW 
CHRIST'S EXAMPLE. 

Come, oh holy blessed Jesus, 
Fill my heart with love to Thee ; 

Take away each sinful feeling. 
All that there opposes Thee. 
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Make me meek, and mild, and gentle, 
Make me truthful and sincere : 

I would love Thy blessed Sabbath : 
Fill my heart with holy fear. 

I would follow Thy example, 

To be good and to forgive, 
And whenever in my power, 

I would succour and relieve. 

I am weak and can do nothing : 

Thou hast promis'd to assist 
All who wish to love and serve Thee, 

And Thy promise I will trust. 

I commend my every interest 

Unto Him who can alone 
Make amends for my shortcomings. 

And for all my sins atone. 



GOING TO CHURCH. 

Child. 

It is now the holy Sabbath, 
And you are going all to church ; 

Oh, do tell me, when shall I go ? 
I should like it very much. 
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Mother. 

You shall go, my little darling, 
When you can listen and sit still ; 

We go there to ask for blessings, 
And to learn to do God's will. 

Were we to stare and look about, 
Instead of blessings, we should add 

To our sins, already many. 
Which would be so very sad. 

Child. 

I think it must be just like Heav'n, 

To hear so many sing and pray ; 
And though I fear I could not join, 

Might I not some prayer say ? 

Jesus was on earth so loving, 

And children were to Him so dear, 

I would ask of Him to bless me. 
And He would my prayer hear. 

Mother. 

Yes, and you shall go, my darling. 
And* your dear Saviour from above 

Will send down on you a blessing, 
In His tenderness and love. 
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RECREATION. 

Now we've had our pleasant lesson. 

Let us go and have a run ; 
Let us skip, and jump, and caper. 

Let us have some jolly fun. 

When we go to learn our lessons, 
We must try to fix our mind ; 

For without close application, 

We shall not much knowledge find. 

We shall play to keep us healthy, 

To be idle leads to sin ; 
We must learn and please our teachers, 

And their approbation win. 

But we must have recreation, 
Just to keep us in good health ; 

Without it we can do nothing, 
Or enjoy the greatest wealth. 

'Tis the greatest earthly blessing. 
We must guard it as a prize ; 

And our thanks to God, who gave it. 
Should with gratitude arise. 
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THE LITTLE BOYS THAT WOULD NOT 
BE BLOCKHEADS. 
I knew once some little boys. 

And bright meny boys were they; 
They lik'd well to go to lessons, 
But right well they lov'd to play. 

Sometimes they thought it was so hard 

To put all their toys away, 
And go off into the schoolroom, 

And their lessons there to say. 

But when told that without lessons, 
They would grow up silly men. 

And be laugh'd at, and called blockheads, 
What, oh ! what, would they do then.. 

One said, '^ I shall not be laugh'd at ;" 
One, " I will not be a dunce ;" 

And the third, " FU be no blockhead, 
I'll begin to learn at once." 

There and then these boys determin'd — 
Don't you think that they were right ? — 

That whatever it would cost them, 
They would not be silly wights ; 

That, when call'd to go to lessons, 

They would willingly obey. 
With all heart and inclination. 

They should all their lessons say. 
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So they did, and were rewarded 
For the trouble that they took ; 

And I'm glad that I can tell you, 
They can read now any book. 



KINDNESS TO LIVING CREATURES. 

Gome now, you little fly, this moment you shall die, 
Because that you have gone into my milk. 
Do you really think it fair that you my milk should 
share? 

Come tell me now, you foolish little fly. 
Indeed you shall not die, you feeble little fly, 
Tho' you have gone and dipp'd into my milk — 
For I do pity you — so I shall rescue you, 

Then go away, you helpless little fly. 
But don't you come again, or else it may be vain 
For you to hope to save your little life ; 
For I may not be there, your tiny life to spare — 

Then remember this, you poor little fly. 
For I must keep in view, it was God that made you, 
' And He made never any thing in vain ; 
Then His gifts are so rich, and sure it is not much 

Will satisfy your wants, poor little fly. 
Enjoy your little span, for I am not the one 
WUl deprive you of it, poor little thing ; 
But do not you be vain, and mirrors do not stain, 

For housemaids will not spare you, little fly. 
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THE AWFUL PLACE WHERE THE 

WICKED GO. 

But I must not neglect to tell, 
That there is such a place as hell, 

Where all the wicked go — 
A place of anguish and of grief, 
Of constant pain and no relief, 

Oh, what a place of woe. 
Why did they of that place make choice, 
And would not listen to the voice 

Of Him who came to save, 
And who in order to relieve. 
From sins desert those who believe, 

His precious life He gave. 
And would in safety lead them where, 
With all His saints and angels fair, 

They should His glory share. 
Oh, what a place of love and joy. 
Where nothing ever can alloy 

Their peace who once get there. 



THE END. 



LONDON: HBNDKRSON, HAIT, A VENTON, 23, BBRHEB8 STBBET, OXFORD 8TBBET. 



SE 



ce, 



1S£^' 



tkV 



* ■-•<f*r»'<^ 



V-V ■.. .&, M^^ 



*( > ; ■>. » ^, 




